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special train, but first he said the price of my heads must be
decided and that he would leave to Litvinofi. I said that I
did not expect to be paid, that my work was my method of
earning my keep. He would not hear of this, however,
and said that Soviet principles did not allow of the exploitation
of workers. When we were alone, Kameneff said to me:
" Well, did I keep my promises ? "
I tried to make suitable and appreciative reply. I said that
everything had been fulfilled, had in fact exceeded my expec-
tations.
He cut me short.
" We are glad to have amongst us une femme artiste,
your nationality and your relations are nothing to us, there
is only one thing that we cannot stand	" and for the first
time since I had known him his face adopted a hard expression,
he got up and moved towards the window in an abstract way
and looked out.
" The only thing we cannot stand . . ." he continued,
without looking at me, " c'est Vespionnage I "
It was only a passing shadow, and the next moment he was
back at my side, telling me that he regarded me as a woman of
courage for having ventured:
" But when I saw you on the departure platform with two
small handbags, I knew you were no ordinary woman/'
And then he fumbled in an inner pocket and produced his
cornet.
" I must not forget," he said, and handed me my hundred
pound note. I pushed it back.
" For my keep," I said.   But he shook his head.
M You were our guest."
XVIII
On the morning of November 6th I was told that Lomonosoff 's
train would leave that night. (In Russia one makes no plans,
things happen when they happen.) Accordingly I distributed
my belongings with a recklessness that nearly proved disastrous.
To a friend of Andr^v's who had been kind to me I left all my

